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Printed and told by F. Evans, No. 41, Long Lazs. 


D you not hear of Captain Wattle, 

He wes all tor love and a little for the bottle; 
We knw nct, though pains we have taken to enquire, | 
Tf gunpwder he invented or toe Fiiames set 8 
If to him was the centre of gravity knowa, 
And l»ngi.ude, or the philosopher's ſto e, 
Or wh-ther he ſtudi:d from Bacon or Boyle, 
Or Copernicus, Locke, Katterfelto, or Hoyle. 


OE CHORUS, 


But this we have learnt with great labor and pain, 
That be loud Miſs & e, and ſbe lov'd him again. 


Than sweet Miss Roe none ever look d ficrcer, 
She had but one cye but that was a pi rcer, 
We know not tor. certainty her educa.ion, 
If ihe wrote, menied fi. ckings, r settled the nation, 
At cards f ſhe lik'd w +it u $wabber;, or voles, 

Or at dinger lov'd pig, r teak un th: odds, 
Whetbar moiſt of the S ppl ſh- was, or I raleftr's, 
Or if dancing was taught te: by Hopkins and Veſtris. 


CHORUS. 


Put for year ſatigſaction this good news awe obtain, 
2Z lat foe low'd Captain Matt. e, and he lov'd ber again. 


When auedded be breame lord and maſher, depend on't, 
He had but one leg and a feet! at the end on't, 
Which of goveinment woen She would fain hold te 
bt: I>, h 8 

He took special caution ſhe never ſhould. b- idle, 

So like molt married folks it was my plague and my 
g chicken, a 

Ani sometimes a kiſſing and sometimes a kicking, 
Then for comfort a cordizl ſhe'd now and then try, 
Alternately buoging or piping her eye, 

A | 


CHORUS. 


And theſe fucts of this couple the hiftory contain, 
For when he kick'd Miſs Roe, ſhe lich d him agair. 


